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39: TO NOEL RIEDER
[Postmark Beyrouth, 12.8.11]                   Deutscher Hof, Beirut, Syrien

[8 lines omitted'} Mr. & Mrs. Flecker1 are coming out to Jebail
next week-end. They usually go cavassless.2 Please tell Miss
Holmes this. They are in very good form just now; I have been
doing little but talk to them. I had to wait an extra day here,
because of things for me in the P.O. which was shut when I got
there.

I was very sorry not to have seen you when I was going off:
but you were deaf to my cries and Mrs. Rieder's entreaties. So
we both shed crocodile's tears. Ask your mother what they
are. [6 lines omitted]

And keep on brushing your hair.                                         L.

40: TO V. W. RICHARDS
Sat. Aug 26 [1911]                                                                     Oxford
I hope this may reach you on Monday: you evidently do great
things. I would dearly have loved to have got up, but your p.c.
reached me in bed with a double extra special bout of malaria and
I felt much more like getting down. However better now, though
still shaky. I hope by quinine & co. to stave off any more attacks
until I can manage the arsenic treatment that alone roots it out-
This however they will not give me at present, because of the
upset in me left by my go of dysentery. As the dysentery is the
proximate cause of the malaria I am in a giddy round that seems
to have no opening. But don't imagine I am ill: merely a hopeless
weakness that sits me down after a hundred yards is done on foot,
and also I cannot go upstairs save crab-wise. These are explana-
tions & excuses why I have not dashed up to see you: you would
only have had to put me to bed. Hogarth is pressing the B.M.
for a second season at Carchemish as a result of the wonderful
pottery discoveries of the last two months ... my star is in the
ascendant you may imagine. If he can overcome the reluctance of
1 James Elroy Flecker, the poet, then Vice-Consul atBeyrout.
2 i.e. travel without a catvass, or consular guard.